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To the READE R. 


HE Editor of the follow ing piece thinks proper 
to obſerve, that the firſt idea of it was con- 
ceiyed, and the plan in ſome meaſure executed by a 
gentleman- in Dublin, for the private entertainment 
of ſome perſons of diſtinction in that kingdom, at a 
time, when Italian Burletta's were blended with the 
exhibitions. of the Theatre, and almoſt triumphed 
over the beſt productions in our language. The pub- 
lic ſpirit of thoſe,” for whom it was originally intend- 
ed, prevailed on the author to enlarge his deſign. 
Accordingly, Mipas adventured on the ſtage, and 
met with uncommon ſucceſs for a ſeries of nights. 
The Editor begs leave to add a word concerning the 
ſtile which prevails in the following ſcenes. Th 
are written in the true e of the  mock-heroic 
BurLESQUE, in all times, fromthe ſtage of Ar nx; 
down to the Deacon or WanTLey, has been eſ- 
teemed one of the provinces of the Drama. It's hu- 
mour principally conſiſts in making dignified perſona- 
es raiſe in-our minds trite and ordinary ideas, orelſe 
in giving to trivial objects a ſerious air of gravity and 
importance. | 


It would be impettinent to point out inftances in 
either way of compoſition; but thus much was deem- 
ed neceſſary, that no one ſhould look for another ſort 
of entertainment than was here intended. The pub- 
lic, with their uſual cindour, will conſider the par- 
' ticular ſcope of this piece, and will decide nothing 
till they haye heard the muſic, to which it is adapt- 
ed. Should Min ss in the repreſentation be found to 
have merit, and indeed, excellence in its kind; the 
generous critick will allow the author that degree of 
applauſe, which his talents ſeem to deſerve. 


A2- Dramatis 
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Jupiter, | 
Juno, 7 
Apollo, 

Momus, 


Mercury, 


Pan, 


Mars, 
Vulcan, 

4 Venus, 

Minerva, 


Oc. Ce. | 

| r 
Midas, 

Dameetas, 

Sileno, 

Myſis, 

Daphne, 

Nyſa, 


Oracle, 


Mutes. 


Dramatis Ferlons. 


11 Kr 


Mr. Bake Fo. 
Mr, Dunſtall. 


AL 8. 
Mr.  Shuter. ; 
Mr. Parbeett, 


Mr. Beard.” 


Miſs Poitier. - 


Miſs Miller. 
Mi fs , Hallam. 


Mr. Male. 


Mrs, I 
Mr. Mattocks. 25 
Mr. Dibden. 


| SCENE, firſt. on mount. Olympus, ö ien. 
A: on the = = of Lydia ia. 


r Won e ges $6900 GI SESSIOOS 


S * X KW KA 8 
© * K ESE 22 8 
Sees ee e s 


V I D AS. 


NM NN n n * 


A--C-Þ I 


The curtain riſing diſcovers the Heathen Deities, ſeat- 
ed amidft the clouds, in full council: they addreſs 
Jupiter in chorus, accompanied by all the inſtru- 
ments. 


AIR I. King of Prulfia's March. 
Chords of all the Gods. 


OE, in his chair, 
7 Of the ſhy Lord- Mayr 
With his nods 
Men and Gods 
Keeps in awe, 
When he winks 
Heaven fbrinks, - 
When be ſpeaks 
Hell ſqueaks 
Earth's globe is but his taw, 
Cock of the ſchool 
He bears deſpotic rule, 
His word 
Wo abſurd l 
. Muſt be law. . 
A 3 Even 


7 ; M I D A. 
1 Even fate 

727% great, 

Muſt not prate, 

His bald pate 

Fove would cuff, 
He's ſo bluff, 

For a flraw, 
Cow'd deities. - 
Like mice, in cheeſe 
To ſtir muff ceaſe, 


Nor gnaw. 
RECITA TIV-E, accompanied. 


Fup. (rifing.) Immortals, you have heard your 

plaintive ſoverei | \ 

And Culprit Sol's high crimes. Shall we who govern 

Brook ſpies upon us ? Shall Apollo trample 

On our commands? we'll make him an example. 

As for you, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 

We'll make you to your colt, know,—we'se your 
emperor, TEEN 

Your hufband—when the jealous Gad-bee twitches, 

Swallow your ſpittle—Jove will wear the breeches. 


AIR II. To its own tune. 


To happy ignorance O 
Connubial peace is owing : . 
Tis a curſe to be too knowing ;. 

Beft let things take their chance. 

A buſy \curiofity _ 

Produces endleſs evils, 

It turns the Gods felicity 
To ſharpeſt pangs of devils, 

Supplying food to jealouſy. 


RECITATIVE. 
Juno. (aſide.) What new rape is toward? To 


fixes and ſevens ) 
This tyrant, for it's ſake, will jumble the n 


: M I DAS. 7 
Pl! take the law, (to Fup.) My proctor, with a ſum- 


mons | 
Shall cite you, fir, appear at Doctor's Commons; 
Jup. Let him—but firſt TU chaſe from Heaven yon 
varlet. | | 
Jos: Rs detecting you and your vile har- 
n e 
Fine ſcheme! baniſh the Sun f drive out Apollo ! 
'That you of lawleſs love, deep draughts may ſwal- 


low. 
You'll then not need, thou grand monarque of Hor- 
ners, | 2 
Skulk with your miſſes into holes and corners. 


AIR III. Shaan Bwee. 


Think not lewd Jove 
Thus to wrong my chaſte lyve, 

For, ſpite of your ralebelly godbead; 
By day and by night, 

Juno will have ber right, 

Nor be, of dues nuptial,. defrauded. 
PII ferrit the haunts 
Of your female gallants, 

In vain you in darkneſs enchſe them,, 
Your fawourite jades, 
Pl plunge > the fate, 4 4 

Or into cows metamorpboſe them. 


RECITATIVE. 


thunder 


Shall hurl him to the earth. 
Momus. Sire, we knock under, 7 

Ha, ha, ha, C Afde.) O jeſt moſt precious! 

"Twill ſerve a thouſand years hence to refreſh us. 

I fay down with him. Jove—exert your puiſſance, 

Morbleu, the puppy's grown a public nuiſance, 

Ay, ay, ſhort wor put out ho 


light, and then — 
f * AIR. 


* 


MID AS. 


A IR IV. There was a jovial Beggar. 
No difference of tharader, © 


Vice, virtue —iale dreams! - 
For lewd, or chaſte, or foul, or fair, 
Muſt then be only names, 
When a ſporting all may go, may go, may go, &c. 


Screen'd from the huſbands jealous eyes, 
All love, all free as air, r 
No wanton need to fear ſurprize 
Ob what a life were there * 
When a ſporting, &c. 


Then hey for are Jeſu matadores 


\ 


And rare ſanſprendre woles, 
Old maids will fly, when paſt amours. 
To dear quadrille by ſboals, | 
And a gambling, &c. 


RE CIT ATU. 


2ve. O brave, we nod his doom ! | 
Apollo. Hold, hold, have patience | 
Papa—No bowels for your own relations ! 


R E CI . Accompanied. . h 


What can this burly-burly, this helter-ſkelter mean ? 
Jove looks confounded furly !—Chaos is come again. 


AIR V. To it's own tune. 


Be by your friends adviſed, 
00 harſh, tos haſty dad! | 
Maugre your bolts, and wiſe bead, 
The world will think you mad, 


. What worſecan Bacchus teach men, 


His roaring bucks, when drunk, 
han break the lamps, beat watchmer 


And ſlagger to ſome punk, 
| R E C I- 


M 1 D A 8. 9 
RECITATIVE, 


Jup. You ſaucy ſcoundrel—— there, fir——come 
Diſorder, | 
Down Phœbus, down to earth, we'll hear no farther, 


X 1. Aceompanied, 
Roll, thunders, roll, blue lightnings flaſh around him, 


The blab ſhall find our ſky can do without him. 


| Thunder and lightning.. Jupiter darts a bolt at 
bim, he falls.— Jupiter re-aſſume? bis throne, and 
the Gods all aſcend tagetber, finging the initial 

chorus. W nr 

Fove in bis chair, &c. 


SCENE. 


A Champaign country with a diſtant village; violent 
Herm of thunder and lightning: Shepherd: ſlecpin 
in the field are reuzed by it and run away frighted. 
One leques his claak, hat, guittar bebing him. 
Apollo is feen-wbirling in the air, as caft from 
 beaw'n; * to », Fry with a rude — 
lies for a. while, ſtunn de at length he begins 10 
move, riſes, advances, and looking upwards, ſpeaks, 


RECI'T. Accompanied. 


Hpol. Zooks! what ® cruſh! a pretty decent tumble! 
Kind uſage, Mr. Jove——ſweer ſi - your huinble. 
Well, down, Iam; no bones broke——tho' ſore- 


ly pepper'd ! 
Here doam'd to ſtay.— What can I do ?—turn ſhep- 
herd. | [Puts on the cloak, &c. 


A lucky thought. In this diſguiſe, Apollo 
No more but Pol, the ſwain, ſome flock I'll follow. 
Nor doubt I, with my voice, guitar, and perſon, 
Among the nymphs to kick up ſome diverſion. 
4 | AIR 


enn 
AIR VI. Hang me if I marry. 
7 with fun, my diſgrace I'll parry 
N While here on _ ] tarry, 


With the nymphs in my way, 
DPI kiſs and play, 


With A nymphs, &c. 


„ Tet the ſhy go to rack, and miſcarry, | 
1 Without my CO 


. Pol here will lay, 
i To 0e and play 


Pol here will fey, We. kec. 


Eater 5 1 L. E N o. 
RECITATIVE. 


T2 2 5 a 
| N and ſturd 4 
5 0 Hum plays, I ſee, upon the burdy-gurdy. 


| . R RB *——Whence, and what art en ber f. 
Ts Pol. An orphan lad, fir ; 


I'll now take on, for, faith, Pm almoſt ſtarving. 


WES have Iltoo; . - — 


\ 


Vo AIR VII. To it's own t tune. 


} Since you mean to bire for ſerves 
Come with me, you jolly 540 
Dou can help to bring bome harv 
7. end the ſbeep, and feed the b 777 ; 
4. 


| of - Why, m the maſter you could del apply OPT: 


But hang me if I marry———hang me if I * 


To toy, but never marry ey but newer. 


Sileno. Whom by we here! a Sghely. clown — 


16 


Seems out of place a ſtranget; all in tatters, 
I'll hire him he'll divert my wife and alen, 


$ Pol is my name j——a ſhepherd once my dad, fir ; 
3 70 I'th' upper parts here——tho? not born to ſerving. 


Silexo, You've drawn. # prize ich! N : 


A 


W ith 


M 1 DAS. — 11 

With three crowns, your ftanding wage, 
You ſball daintily be fed ; 3 C / 4 57522 
Bacon, beans, ſalt beef and cabbage, * 
Butter, milk, and oaten bread. - / 


Come firike hands, you'll live in clover, 
When we. pet you once at home, 

And when fails labour s over 
We'll all dance to your frum, ſtrum. 


Fa la la. 
| RECITATIVE. 2; 
* . 6 \ 
Pol. Caſide.) From Nectar, and Ambroſia, tis 
2 coarſe diet ; | | | ' 
When I was well, why could L not be quiet. hut 


(After a pauſe takes Sileno by the hand and fings \ 
to the foregoing air.) fer a N 
Done, flrike hands, I take your offer, 
' Farther in, I may fare worſe, 
Zooks, I can nd longer ſuffer, 
Hungry guts, and empty as A 
44 


r a. 
* © ' 


* 
— - 


+ DUET T o. Aircontinuek _ . 


Sil. Do, firike hands; tis Kind il oer, 
Pol. I Hrile hands, and take your offer. 
Sil. Farther ſeeking you'll fare worſe, |; ; 
Pol. Farther gn 1 may fare worſe, 

Sil. Pity ſuch a lad, ſhould ſuffer, ' 
Pol. Zooks, I can ne longer ſuffer, 

Sil. Hungry guts, and empty purſe, 

Pol. Hungry guts, and empty purſe." 
n Fa la ta. Ay 


Exeunt, dancing, and Gnging the chorus 


. 
* 
> 
# JJ 


 $ILE- 


15 n Fa A 8. 
N SE:  SLENO% Farm-Houſs 


Daphne and Ny, 7 art. 7 
\ nf Ag*woheels ver turned. 


Berk. Ha, ha, ha! 
n W ſyſa, how goes on ſquire Mia court 


p. 
Ny/. to ſweet Dametas, pimp to bis great wor- 


— t me from him a purſe ;- but the conditions 
ve cur d him, I believe; of ſuck commiſſions. 
Daph. The moon-calf this 5 blaſt him with 
my father. © .- - * 
M/. Aa pes re rid of the "tis frights tog. 


AIR Vn. a joy 10 wound Lover 


Fg the Swain hgh for preſs Wes 
ug i to pleaſe ! 


1 the fo get, a aA _—_ 
vio dot lightful tis lo teige. oh . h 


8 
RE CITAT IVB. 
Daph. Arch Monkey, bang me if T thought 'ewas 


in you. 
Well Mow wean urSquire: er 
If he ſhan't D SE 
The hour that firfon-Daph Made eee 


RP dun * vw n Inn 1 4 


| Alm . Unteren . 3 
— be dub ber, \ . nd Yay 17 


Now I pave bam i in Mo 
If when [ay ins to 57 157 Jan 100 
F can't How e or laugh, or '-9h 


Deos d for l 61 ma 
To play for Big T_T 1 
Aud to wear a e . 7 
<q? 25 —— i 3 | Both, 


7 


| l : * N Fehr 2 1 | 
Wika ns 
Beth, Ha! ha Ha bat ha ! = . 


Myks enters 1 F x 


RECITATIVE. "I 


y Hey-day ! what mare's neſt's found? \ 
For ever grinning ? 
Ye rantipoles——is't thus you mind your ſpinning. 


AIR X. Three Sheep-ſkins. 


Girls are known | 7. 
To miſchief prone ; Fd 
If ever they be idle, $4 
Who would rear 
Two daughters fair 
Muft Bald a ſteady bridle : 
For here they ſkip, 
And there they trip, 
And this and that way fidle. 
For here they ſhip, Sc. 
* 2 7 ades 3 2444 
aſter men are ing; 
T hey flirt Pall-inall.* N 
Their trxin to ſwell, 
To coxcomp, coxcomb adding. 
Te every fop 
They're Cock-a-hoop, 
And ſet their mother's madding. 
0 ev'ry fop, &c. 


Enter Sileno introducing Pol. 
RECITATIVE, 


Sil. Now, dame, and girls, no more let's hear you J 
rumblej 


At too bard toil:— I chanc'd, juſt now, to ſtumble, 
On this ſtout drudge, —and hir d him — fit for labeur. 
; a B L 8 | To'm 


14 A1 5 4 
To'm lad — then he can play and ſing and caper. 
M/. Ip ſhall not ſtay——unknownto me to hire 
Im, 
A lath! | | - 4 
Sil. Nay there you're out.—no toil can tire him. 
My/. (putting Pol from Daph.) Gad's me! your 
diſtance, ſcare-crow ! curſed civil ! | 
Beggars once mounted, gallop to the devil. 
Gaffer, (to Sil. ) your blunders every hour ſtirprize one: 
This waſhy clout a drudge !—ah, thou'rt a wiſe one. 
Fine rubbiſh to bring home, a ftroling thrummer ! 
(to Pol.) What art thou good for? ſpeak, 
thou ragged mummer. 
Ny/. Mother, for ſhame——— | 
My/. Peace, ſaucebox, or I'll maul you. 
Pol. Goody, my ſtrength and parts you under value. 
For his and your work, I am briſk and handy. 
Daph. A ſad cheat elſe 
My/. What you, you jack-a-dandy. 
Pol. (afide.) Our Gammer, ſute, has tipt her whet 
of ſtingo! 2 eder 
Am ] Apollo, and muſt bear this lingo? 


AIR XI. A tune in Queen Mab. 
Pray, goody, pleaſe to moderate the rancour of your 


tongue 5 | 
Why 7005 thoſe ſparks of fury from your eyes ? 
Remember, when the judgment's weak, the prejudice . 
7s ſtrong. SY 
A firanger why will.you deſpiſe ? 
* ly me 7 
. "Try ne 
Prove, ere you deny me, 
Tf you cu nie 
Off, you blaſt me. 
ever more to riſe. 
Pray, goody, pleaſe, &c. 


RECITA TTW... 


Myf. Sirrah, this: inſolence deſerves a drubbing, : 
Nyſ. With what ſweet temper he bears all her 
ſnubing (afide.) Sil. 


A ”- 


M I. D A 8. 15 
Sil. Oons, no more words—go, boy, and get you . 
r I . oy 
Fye, why fo cro in'd to A young beginner? [70 
' Ny/. So modeſt * 8 [My/. 
Daph. So genteel! 
Sil. to Myſ.) Not pert, nor lumpiſh. 
My/. Would he were hang' d! 
Ny/. and Daph. La ! mother, why ſo frumpiſh ? 


AIR XII. To the tune of, Non, non, volette 
n'eſt paint trompeuſe. 


Nyf. Mama, how can you be ſo ill natur d, 
To the gentle handſome ſwain ? 
Daph. To a lad, ſo limb'd, ſo featur'd, 
Sure tis cruel to give pain. 
Sure tis cruel, &c. 


My. Girls, for you my fears perplex me 
1m alarm'd on your account: 
Sil. Wife, in vain you teize and vex me, 


I will rule depend upor't. 


Nyſ. Ab ! ah! 
Daph. Mama ! 
\ Nyſ. ey Mama, how can you be ſo illuatur'd, 
Daph. $ 46, ah, to a lad jo limb'd, ſa featur'd ? 


Nyſ. and | To the gentle, handſome ſwain 


Da Sure tis cruel to give pain, 
Nyſ. and} Sure *tis cruel to give pain, 
Daph. { Fa the gentle, handſome ſwain, 
My. G va fo you my fears perplex me, 
I'm alarm d on Jour accounts. 
Syl. Wife, in ydinggu teize and ver me; 
I will rule W upon't, 
* Mam 
yſ. Ps Pſba ! Phhaw N. 
Daph. 4 - Papa 
Sil. , Ab |! ab ! 


Daph. ) Mama, bow can you be ſo ill. natur d, 

Sil. Pha, pſba, you muſt not be ſo ill-natur'd; 

Nyſ. J Ab, ab, to a lad fo EG Jo father d, 
* Daph. 


16. 5 MIDAS. 
Daph.) To the gentle, handſome ſwain, 
Sil. He's a gentle, bandſome ſwain, 
Nyſ. Sure tis cruel to give pain, 
Myſ. ) *Tis my pleaſure to give pain. 


Daph. Sure tis cruel to give pain, 


Sil. He's a gentle handſome ſavain 
Nyſ. & Ta the gentle handſome ain. 
Myſ. J To your edious, fav'rite ſwain. 


[Exeunt. 


Squire Midas diſcovered in bis parlour, ſmoaking his 
pipe, tolling in an eaſy chair. Damœtas waiting 
41 a reſpetiful diſtance. © 


_ 


RECIT A:T I 'V- BE; 


Mid Nyſa, you fay, refus'd the guineas Britiſh. 
Dam. Ah ! pleaſe your worſhip—ſhe is wond'rous 
ſkittiſh. 
Out, pimp, faid ſhe, — take back to him who ſent it, 
That tra 
Mid. Death! ſcorn'd . the minx ſhall fore 
repent it. | 
Dam. She ſcorns ou | 
Mid. But when you told her what I meant to 
ſettle 
Dam. She flounc'd, you'd ſwear her tongue was of 
bell-metal. | 
Mid. I'll have her, coft what *twill, odſbods 
PH force her — -- 
Dam. 'The halter 
Mid. As for madam I'll divorce her 
Dam. The biſhop's-court——lard help your paper 
| noddle ! 
Did ſhe not give the flip to young Sir Dawale ? 
Her ſiſter Daphne too, a curſe upon her, 
Uſes me worſe, than Niſa does your honour. 
Mid. Some favour'd lout incog. our bliſs oppoſes, 
Dam. Ay, Pol, the hind, puts out of joint our noſes. 


* 


AIR 


M I D AS.” 17 


AIR XIII. Fannp's fairer than a flower. 


Wretched he, whoſe pain or pleaſure 
Hangs on faithleſs waman's mind; 
Such the merchant's flate, whoſe treaſure 

Swims the ſport of tide and wind. 
Female likings are unſteady 

As the weering weather-cock, 
Miſs for new adareſſes ready 

Shifts ber lover like her ſmock, 


RECITATIV E. / 


Mid. I've heard of that PoP's tricks, of his ſly 
_ tampering 
To fling poor Pan, but I'll ſoon ſend him ſcampering 
An ys rnd rival me- by George, I'll pheaze 
im. 
Dam. Sir, he bewitches every girl that ſees him. 
Mid *Sblood, FIl commit hin——drive him to 
the gallows! 
Where is old Pan? ak 
Dam. Tippling, Sir, at th' ale-houſe. 
Mid. Run, fetch him—we ſhall hit on ſome ex- 
pedient - 
To rout this Pol. 
Dam. I fly, (going returns.) Sir, your obedieat. 
| | (Exit, 


R E CIT. Accompanied. 


Mid. What boots my being Squire, 

Juſtice of Peace, and Quorum ? 
Church-warden knight o'th' ſhire, 
And Cuſtos Rotulorum ? . 

If ſaucy little Ny/a's heart rebellious, 
My _—_ flights, and hankers after fel- 
o] S³ä ; 


B 3 AIR. 


i8 M I D AS. 


AIR XW. To a French tune, A la Santé du 


Pere d'Oleron. 
Shall a paltry clown, not fit to wipe my ſhoes 


Dare my amours to croſs ? 
Shall a peaſant minx, when juflice Midas woes 
Her naſe up at bim toſs ? 
No, PII kidnap—then poſſeſs her. 
PI ſell her Pol a flave, get mundungus in exchange, 
So glut to the height of pleaſure, 
My love and my revenge. 


No, I'll kidnap, &c. Exit. 


SCENE, An Ale-houſe. 


Pan is diſcovered fitting at a table, with a tankard, 
pipes, and tobacco before him, his bagpipes lying 
by him. 


AIR Xv. Sheelagh na Guig, 


Pan. Jupiter wenches and drinks. 
| 2 rules the roaſt in the ſhy, 


Yet be's a fidl if he thinks 
That he's as bappy 471 


Juno rates him 
And grates bim, . 
And leads his bighnefs a weary life; 
I bawe my laſs 
And my glaſs, . 
And flrole a bachelor's merry life. 


Let him fluſter 

Andblufter, . | 
Yet cringe to his harridan's furbella ; 
T0 my fair tulips 

1 glew lips, | 
And clink the cannikin here below, 
Jupiter wenches, &c. 


Enter 


bs 


MID A 8. 19 
Euter D AMO TAS. 


„ ¼ TLYIS 


* b * ſits the old ſoaker—his pate troubling 
ittle 
How the world wags—ſo he gets drink and vittle: 
Hoa, maſter Pan ! Gad you've trod on a thiſtle ! 
' You may pack up your all, fir, and go whiſtle. 
The wenches have turn'd tail---to yon buck ranter, 
Tickled by his guittar---they ſcorn your chanter. 


AIR XVI. Tune in Pant. of Fortunatus. 
All around the — how they trot, 
| t 


Pot, | 
And goed ale have got; 

Routing, © 
Shouting, 

Alt you flouting, 
Fleering, 
Teering, 

And what not. 
All around the maypole, 


pere is old Sileno friſks like a mad 


Glad 

To ſee us ſad, 
Cap'ring, 
Jap ring. | 

While Pol, & aping, 
22 

FOE he doxies 
As be did 1 of * 
All around the maypole, &c. 


RECI- 


20 M- FAD A! $3 
RECITATIVE:; 


Pan. O blood and guts! What, dare the tinkler 
ſcurvy 
Intrude, to turn my wenches topſy turvy ? 
A fop! chouſe me out of my choice trol-lops, 
Fil ſmaſh his trim guittar——about his chaps. 


AIR. XVII. My wife's a galloping, &c. 


Shall he run away with the laſſes | 
By his trills, and his flurs, and his graces, 
From me who 3 and horſe- races, 

Have pip d to the laird of the clan. 
A fribble !---If I can but catch him 

PII pummel---PF'll pinch, and ll ſcratch hin, 

{ warrant Pll nale bim not match him 

Self as a muſician with Pan. 


RECITA TIVE. 


Dam. Keep yourſelf cool, good maſter Pan---this 
courage 
Is thrown away---Pol's a mere chip in Porridge ; 
Softly and fai 
Pan. You're right ;---our Squire, when mellow, 
'Tis he ſhall do't---he's a rough heQ'ring fellow. 
Dam. Why he ſent me for you---He with kicks 
o'th' crupper. | 
Will make Pol dance---He'll gin ſalt eel to's ſupper. 
Pan. Step you before--Pll but juſt pay my reck ning 
And in a crack attend his worſhip's beck ning. 
| | [Exit Dam. 
He throws ſome pieces on the table, and de- 
parting is met by 


MV s IS, entering haſtily. 


My/. O Pan! the devil to pay ·K both my ſluts frantic! 
Both in their tantrums for yon cap' ring antick. 
_ Rivals forſooth ! 


Pan. 


WW 1D'Aa,% 21 
Pan. What, for a ſtraggling goatherd ! | 


My/. For this fine piece of work banks to my 
dotard. | 


ATR XVIII. Sheelagh na Guiragh. 


Sure I ſhall run with vexation diſtracted, 
Toſee my purpoſes thus counter-afted ! 
bis away, or that way, or which way ſoever, 
All things run contrary to my endeavour, 
Pan hte, V projedin 
Their ruin and ſhame, 
Fathers neglecting 
The care of their fame, 
Nurfing in boſom a treacherous viper; 
Here's a fine dance———but *tis be pays the piper. 


KECTFA'TTY YE 


But I'll go ſeek 'em all——and if I find em, 
Tu drive em as if Old Nick were behind 'em. 


Going. 
Pan. Soa, ſoa, don't flounce; 
Avaſt——diſguiſe your fury. 
Pol we ſhall trounce. | 
Midas is judge and jury. 


> AIR XIX. Tune, Planxty Johnſton, 


When at your foe 

4 mortal blow 
You aim, | 
Your ſcheme 

Let him not know. 

To gain your end 

You muſt pretend, 
Sine rely 
And dearly, 

To be his friend, 

Till be ceaſes of your love to be doubtful. 


Tour 


22 I 


Your game lo play, 
The ſailors ſay. 
Look one, but row another way. 
The dean to fiſh up | | 
Lawn ſleeves, and be biſhop RIS 
Says no, to the mitre that would fill his wiſh up. 
And puſſey | 
Can counterfeit ſleeping, 
When mouſey - 
Steals tip-a-toe creeping ; 
Then winking, 
And blinking, 
She catches, 4 
Diſpatches, 
And ſwallows him up at a mouthful, 


RE CITATIVE. 


My/. Out on't 'IlaQ above-board—T'll ne*er flatter, 
Not I-II ſcorn it. tell me no ſuch matter. 
My goſſi ps all would loll their tongues, 
To ſee me with my vengeance trifle. 
Pan. Ay, but to pay him home thoſe wrongs, \ 
Your tranſports you mult ſtifle, 
My/. Stiffle he firſt ! ſhall Myſis ſtoop to 
crawling ! 
No——by my will—theſe hands ſhould ſtretch 
him ſprawling. 
Pan. You do but put him on bis guard by bawling. 


AIR XX. Duett. Gavott in Overt. Otho. 
| This raſh frenzy | 


Foils, not mends you. 
How you ſplut ter? 
Check this clutter : 
Huſt—don't utter 
Threats, or mutter. 
Tf he trips, 
Succeſs attend ye 
Fair words butter 
No parſnips. 


My1. 


MIDAS. "ot 


Myſ. Grov' ling ſpirits : 
I can't bear it. 
Can à mother, 2 
Mitbout pother 
Her rage ſmother 
When girls both are 
By his wwiles 
Debauch'd or near it, 
Can ſbe cloath her 
Face with ſmiles. 
Pan. Spite loquacious 
Makes det cautious. 
My. Mean ſubmiſſion 
| Meets derifion. 
Pan. Beldam froward ! 
Myſ. Sneaking coward ! 
Pan, Myſ. 
In ſurprixe 1 deſpiſe 
The triumph lies. Such low diſguiſe. 
Ribornello. 
Nay let's trick him,  Zooks, I'll twinge, 
Sooth, then kick bim. him, 
Wait, I' unhinge him. 
Wait, 2 Tumult, ſplutter, = 
Wait, nor mutter Coil, and clutter. 
| , NV , 
Ruin utter 144 Wait, 
Smooth, but pat | 4 Nor mutter. 
 Unaware ſhall tick bim Strait, wile brat 
And i th gutter Shall cruſh ball ſwing 
Lay him flat. Andi th gutter[him. 
J Lay him flat. 


Dance of Satyrs, Fawns, and Dryads. 


Exp or THE FigsT ACT T. 


ACT. 


ag © MID AS. 


| ff 4, A bi 
EY 12 I 


11110 An old grove, in the midſt, the old oracular oak by it-- 
| ſelf, its ws. i decorated with votive wreaths. En- 
ter Sileno alone, a garland in his hand, He ſeems 
firuck with religious horror at the gloomy ſolitude. 
During the ſymphony he advances timorouſly, and 
bangs 555 garlund on a 7 4. 
8 r 1 2 7 *. 
1 E i. 
£4: * e . Accompanied. | 
Sil. Hail, myſtic oak !——2zooks what a taking 
Am I now in ! oh, how I ſhiver! 
I'm in an ague——hal! the very ſhaking 
Of the leaves, throws me all over int' a quaking, « 
My wife! Ill ne'er forgive her 
Pm wet as in the river — 
Ah! ha! there—what was't gave me a twitch ? 
It muſt have been a witch? 
Or ſomething diabolic, 
Oh, 'tis a fooliſh frolic, 


+ (7, bunder axd lightning Sileno retires trembling 
to a corner of the ſtage, and there falls on his knees 
with hands uplified. * | 


Duett. A IR I. To its own tune. 


Sil. Wondrous timber, who can'ſ hear, 


7 All our queſtions without ear. 
* * ra. Without AF. .. > 
Sil, And make anſwer without tongue. 
, O.. Without tongue. 


Sil. Yet known newer to be wrong. 
Ora. Yet known never to be wrong. 
Sil. Now awful filence break, 

And to the purpoſe ſpeak. 
Ora. Speak. | 25 


Af Ora 


CL. 
» 


4 


_ 


” 


- 


Sil. L my dame mov d by the devil 
That ſbe can't to Pol be civil 
n To Pol be civil.” 
Sil. Say, what means the ſbhrewiſh fripp ry 
Dinn'ng fiill that girls are ſlipp ry? 
. Sirli are ſlipp ry. 

Sil. Dupes ſhall we all by Pol be made. 

Ore : / All by Pol be made. 

Sil. /I don't diſcard the lad. 
Ora. Don't diſcard the lad. 


AIR II. Newmarket. 


Sil. Oh He, a wooden Oracle, fye for ſhame 
To let me go back as wiſe as I came. IExit. 


SCENE A Wood. 
+ Atl Ho Ms | | 
A wood, and lawn near Sileno's farm, flocks grazing 
at a diftance, a tender flow ſymphony. Enter 
Daphne, walks about melancholic and filent ; at 


length lays herſelf down on a bank abſorbed in me- 
ditation. Nyſa watching her. 


RECITATIVE. 


Ny/a. O ho ! is it ſo—Miſs Daphne in the dumps, 
Mum —ſnug's the word—T'll lead her ſuch a dance 
Shall make her ſtir her ſtumps. | 
To all her ſecret haunts. 8. 1 
Like her ſhadow, I'll follow and watch her: 
And, faith, mamma ſhall hear on't if I catch her. 


AIR III. From tree to tree: 
7 2 4 rival s happineſs 
We ew*'ry art em 
And ſcarcely can our own ſucceſs 
Convey a purer joy, 
Fg C 


A kind 


©. 
*, 


2 


a}. 


RECIT. Partly accompanied. 


(Daphne riſes, and comes forward muſong. ) 
Daph. La! how my heart goes pit-a-pat ! what 


thumpin 
E'er fince my fa t us home this bumpkin. 
1 Pelz 0!——yet why 
ge ths: ? 


Has not the PM von exes a8 well as I? 
Gad's heart 0? . PI) 1 up ; 
Throw myſelf ip his wa mp him, 
15 Appear lefs ftarch' — uck up; 
Then let him guiſs my meaning by my mumping. 


r 


41 IV. To a French tune, « Qu: k 
dy. met et plair. 


He's ng tight a lad to ſee to, 4 
er. et in leather ſboe- 

And, what's better, he'll love me too, 

And to bim L' prove true blue. 


Tho' my Hier cs 'a Hawks eye 
I defy can do. 
* o er 2 little Doxy, 


m the girl he means to woo, 
He's as trgbt as, &c. 


Hitber I Hole out to meet him, 
He'll no doubt my fleps purſue, 
V th uth prove true, Tl fit him; 
If be s falſe—Tll fit him too. 
He's as tight, & i” (Ea ey firſt Reain.) 
es as ti t, Oc. wit r rain. 
N 0 . RE CL 


R ECITATIVE. 


| r 
Enter Pol. BY” 1 2. 
Pe!, Think o' the devil tis faid, by 

He's at your ſhoulder | 


This wench was — my head, 
And pop ——behold her, 
Such fair occaſions are not met with often, 
What it I touch the tender vein, 
And whine ſome melting, plaintive ftrain 
Her heart to ſoften. (kneels to ber.) 


AIR v. Whet onthe dear boſom lying. | 
Lovely nymph aſſwa anguiſh ; 8 
At your feet a 2 0 
Prays you will not let him languiſh, 9 ., _ 
5 Onz hind look weuld caſe bis pate. k 5 > 
Did you know the lad who courts you 
He not long needs ſue in wain ; 


Prince of ſong, of dance, of ſports—you "2 
$ po will meet his like again. 


'RECITATIVE, 


— 


Daph, Sir ; you're ſuch an oglio, 2 
Of perfection in folio, 1 
No damſel can reſiſt you + 
Your face ſo attractive, N 
Limbs ſo ſupple and active, pd "= 
That by this light, 4 
At the firſt ſight, | 
I could have run and kifs'd you. 


C 2 


m 


| 8M A IR VI. The . in his boots. 


1f you can caper, as ⁊uell as you modu 
With the-gddition of that pretty fact, 
Pan, who wa ald by our ſhepber s a Gad o' late; 
Will be kick'd o and you fet i in bis place. 


His beard ſo frocuſy, 


peftures fo aukward are, 
And his bag-pipes has ſoelrowſy a drone, 
That if they find you, as I did, ackwarder, 
You may count on all the giHs as yo 


WW 
— 


th, 
— 


— 1 


| ECITATIVE. 8 
| EE Ae 
= - 2 Pol. I aſk but you—and yours I'll be for ever. 
| * | Daph. How can Itruft ? 
Pol. You may, you muſt. 
; Daph. Vows are brittle, 
| „ You'll prove fickle. 


Pol. PH die firſt. 
Dapb. That's clever. 
Pol. D' you think Fl} range: 
Againſt all change, | 
Your ISO are my heart's armour. 


My}. (from within.) Pol, Pol, mike haſte, come 
hither. *' 
Pel. Death, what a time to call, 
Oh! rot your old lungs of leather. 
Bye Daph. 
Daph. Bye Pot. 
2 L charmer 


„ 


. X 8 5 


A IR Vn. . "A Tratian tune of eee 


.  Neateſt, 
 Compleateft 
And ſweeteſt 
Dear Fubſy. 


This 


1 1 4 


. ˙ ——ę— — — 
Ac, 
i When Myfes 
"> Croſs ſnub: I 
8 Could brave and Tf ; 


4 Yet your Pug 
Kind creature, oy” 
Nr aa 


g 
l, $ 
2 
(During the ſymphony, they take a tender leave and 
part) : Lt Pol 


++ aa-- 14 4 — 


n ar fr om ber lurking pace, Ra 
RECITATIVE. - 


Marry come up, forſooth, | 
* | me, you 1 vinen, #5, -* 
You chooſe to play your tricks on ? 1 

And could your liquoriſh tooth 
Find none but my ſweetheart to fix on ? 
Daph. Marry come up again. 

Indeed my dirty coufin ! 

Have you a right to every ſwain ? 

Wy. Ay, tho' a dozen. 


AIR VIII. Bobbing * 


8 T O. 
J. 
Daph. My minikin miſs, —do you fanc o Ze that Pol 


Can ever be cau ght by an infant's dol ? 
Nyſ. Can you, mi Havel, ſuppoſe be will fall 
a In love wit the gianteſs s of -Guild-ball 


C 3- Daph. 


30 MIDAS 


Daph. Pigmy elf © 
Nyſ. x Coloſſus itſelf. 
| Both. 7 04 vill lie till you re mouldy upon the ſhelf. 
6 elf, &c. 
II. 


Daph. You fump 0'the gutter you hop & my thumb, | 
A buſband for you muſt from N come, 
VNyſ. You flalking ſteeple, you gawky ff 

| Your huſband muſt come from Brobdignag. 


Daph. Sour grapes, 
Nyſ. Lead Apes, 1p 
Both. I' bumble your vanity, miſtreſs Fra apes. 

n\ I.. ; 
| Daph. | Mi ** . 5 
Nyſ. And miſs, your high airs 

Daph. Is paſt all indurance | 
Nyſ. Are at their laſt pray'rs. 


Daph. No more of thoſe freedoms, miſs Nyſa, I beg, 
Nyſ. Miſs Daphne's conceit muft be lewer'd a peg. 


Daph. * 4 

Nyſ. J Pride hurt! 

Daph. Liver: white ! | 

Nyſ. Kare ſport ! | 

Daph. [ Do, Me au your teeth, ihre, de, but you 
| ' can't bite. 

Nyſ. J This baughtineſs ſoon _ be laid in the arts 


Poor ſpite ! &c. 
Pris burt, &c. Exit Daph. 


8 
23 ** _ . 92 nd. 


RECIT: " Accompaiied'””” x 


— 
N /. "Good lack! what is come o'er me 
Pm alt bewitch de untwiſted. 
Ah! Cupid; ;Alou'rt a wizard - 
Thy ſpells are not to be reſiſted. 
Alas, Daphne, has ſep'd before me! , _ 
| Fnvy and love, devour ine, ny \ 
Pol goats upon her phiz hard 


Tis that, *tis that ſticks in my ' girzary. 


— 


% 


11 - * 


_ 2 — Je 7s 
Midas 8 ts Now twent times more hideous: 
Ah, Ny/a, what reſource a cloyſter. 


yet thither muſt I run, | 
And turn nun. J * 

urried by love 1 | | 

d by hope inſidious, Lg "= of 

Pol undone, | 

u'd undo an oyfter, 


AIR IX. A 


rench tune. Nr on PHerbette, 


In'thoſe g S old tatters ef 
His charm brighter Pine ; 
Then his guittè be clatte ve 
With tinkling* yg 
But » My my ſil * 
Ab ! be Kis 
And me be © 3 
n jealous 
Of the fellow? ' & ; 
Bad taftt and blind eye. 
| M 1 nts &c. 


Going out, is is met by MID A'S, entering. 
R T1 N 20 I v E. 


Mid. Turn, Hick, turn ; nay fly not— | 
I bave thee at a/why not. '> 
How cones it, little Nyſa, 
That heart to me ſo icy 
Shoulg be to Pol like tinder 
Burn up t” a very cinder ? 
Ny/. Sir, to my virtue ever ſteady, 
irm as a rock 1 
ſcorn your ſhock, | * 
t why this attack ? 
8 A miſtreſs can you lack 
ho have a wife already? 


8 
33 


Mid. Ay there's the curſe - but ſhe is old Lad kelly; 
And would my Nyſa grant the favour 8 * 
r — ; | Uh d 


333 


8 MIDAS. 
Would ſhe yield no- ſwear x fg Old Harry 
The moment madam's coflin'd—Her I' marry. 


AFR K. TheLottery. 


O whet pleaſures will abound 
When my wife is laid in ground 
| Ob what pleaſures, &c. 


Tat earth cover ber 
1 wear”. — q 
en my quife s id in Fs round. 
: Let earth, 5 
Oh how happy F be 
Would little 7 pig with me. 
Ob how happy, &e. 


How I'd mumble ber, | 
Touze and tumble ber ON... 
Would little Nyſa pig wvith me. 
| How Fd mumble, &c. 


RECETATIVE. 


Ny/ſa. Young birds alone are caught with chaff, 
But think not, ſquire, this farce on 
_ Meceer ſhall paſs; 
At your baſe ſcheme I laugh, 
Ere I fall to, the grace 
Shall be pronounc'd by the parſon. 


Mid. Yet take my vows.— 
Ny/. I would not take your bond, fir— 
Mid. Half my eftate—— 


Ny/. No, nor the hole,. my fond fir. 
AIR XI A Pantomime Tune. 
Ne'er will I be left 21 lurch, 


Ceaſe your bribes and wooing : 
 *Till Pm made a bride i th church 
Dll keep man from doing. 


What 


1 


M I D AS. | 33 


What are riches 
And ſoft ſpeeches ? 
Baits and fetches, 
To bewitch us : 
When you've won us 
And undone us, 
Cloy'd you ſhun us 
Frowning on us 
From our eaſy cooing. 
Can your palace, plate or coach, 
an your diamonds glitt'ring 
Bridle the tongue of foul reproach ? 
Gibers will be nit'ring.. 
Then pogg flumbler, 
' How't mu bumble her 
( if a fumbler 
She lets mumble ber) 
When, in ber bearing, 
Whiſp'ring, ſneering, 
Chati ring, ſwearing, 
Hiſing, tearing, | 
Galli, box and pitt'ring, Exit. 


RECITATIYVE 


Mid. Well, maſter Pol Pll tickle, 
For him, at leaſt, I have a rod in pickle : 
When he's in limbo 
Not thus our hoity toity miſs 


Will ſtick her arms a kimbo. 


AIR XII. Lary Grogan, 


If inte your ben-yard 
The treacherous Reynard 

Steals flily, to your poultry to ravage, to ravage. 
With gun you attack him, 
With beagles you track him, 5 | 

All's fair to deſtroy the fell ſavage, fell ſavage. 
So Pol, who comes picking | 


Up w tender chicken | Ns 


| 
| 
| 


_— 


Mo means doll ſcruple to baniſh, to baniſh ; 
With pow'r I'll ver bear bim, * c a 
With fraud I'll enſnare him - 
By hook, or by crook he ſhall vaniſh, ſball vanifs. 


: Going out he is met by 
P 


RE CITATIVE. 


Pan. So ſquire, well met.—I flew to know your 
buſineſs. 

Mid. Why, Pan, this Pol we muſt bring down on 
his knees. + aback 

Pan. That were a fate indeed !—a fate to brag on. 

Mid. Let's home well there concert it o'er a 


flagon. | 
Pll make Rica ſKip 
Pan. As St. George did the dragon. 


AIR XIII. Tune in Fortunatus. 


Mid. Strip him, 
Whip him. © . | 
Let bis ſhoulder feel your laſh ont 
Clip bim, 
.  -Folly now to by compaſſionate. 
If ſuch a little dapper, 
Fele, ſuncy whipperſnapper, 
S$ilenoe's underſirapper, 
Slily 
Simp'ring, 
24 bimp'ring 9 a 
Of your dear Nyſa beguile 3e 
Sni ling, 
Drinwling, - | | 
Wall but diſgrace and defile ye. 
Vigour, EF 
Rigour, ; 2 Hugry, 


Flurry, | 
Are the meaſures fitteſt for ye. 
My plots private . 
Tou'll connive at; | 
Thus, we gain the point we drive at 
Or by covert | 
Pract᷑ ices, or overt, 


SCENE a Room in S1ILENo's Houſe, 
Daphne diſcovered at work. 
Enter DAM @ T A 8, who ſees ber not. 


RECIT. Accompanied. 


Dam. Heigho ! my very heart will burſt aſunder, 
What ſtar malign was I born under ! 
A muckworm herd 
To me preferr'd, 
| O blood and thunder! [Sees Daph. 
Ha, Daph, alone !—To ſilence 
I'm aw' 'The Devil's in it. 
Have at her Here goes 
Should ſhe conſent who knows, 
This may be the critical minute; 
For ever E wg hence! 
Egad, I'm a on't. 
8 * Time by the forelock, 
E'en make a hog, or a dog on't ; 
The bolder puſh, the wore luck. 


RECITATIVE. 


Daph. Who ſent for you, you hoddy doddy ? 
Dam. (aſide.) There, now, how croſs ! Ci her.) 
Nobody. I came 


38 
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36 MI D AS. 
p I came o'myſelf, as uſual, 
The queſtion to pop. 
Dafh. Get you gone, you milk-ſop ; 
What, after my refuſal ! | 
Dam. Ah Daphne, you ſtop the breath o'me ; 
Huſſey, you'll be the death o' me. 
Ah, why, dear girl, why take up with that beggar, 
And uſe your oπ¼nu Damecetas like a neger? 
* | 
AIR XIV. Tune, Nanny of the Hill. 


© Since firſt thoſe eyes enſlav'd my heart 
meh 232 25 — 
y buks betray my inward ſmart, 
Ab cruel, cruel Daph. 
Ah cruel ! ah cruel ! ah cruel, cruel Daph. 


Inhuman maid, my Agb. you ſcout, 
My tears but make you laugh, 


Yet at firſt fight, an upſtart lout 
Has nabb'd my fickle Daph. 


Ab fickle ] ab fickle ] ah fickle, fickle Daph. 


How can you on my courtſhip frown, 
My wealth deſpiſe as chaff, 
Yet ſuffer ſuch a clumſy clown 
o win and tickle Daph. 
To win and tickle, to win and tickle Daph. 


 RECITATIVE. 


Daph. You purſeproud bag of lies, 
/ Who gave you leave my actions 
Thus ſaucily to ſcrutinize 


And load with baſe detractions ?. 
| Farther a field I weet you | 


Quick, bundle up your packet, 
F 1 — this beggar meet you 


And thraſh your jacket. 
AIR 


T 


o 


AIR XV. A French tune, Tourlerette, 


Yes ; your wealth I hold at nought, 
Daphne's heart ſball ne er be bought ; 
Ne'er to church haſte 
Baſely purchas'd 
By a rich ninny ; 
Who, to keep her chaſte, 
Would lock her up like his guinea. 
In your pain my pleaſure is, ; 
Jealous dolt, I hate your phiz, 
Hliſing gander 
My Philander wy 
i Scorus your aſperfion ; - 
Pitiful Nlander 
Renders you more my averſion. . [ Exit. 


RECITATIVE. 


Dam. (whiſiles.) Hey toſs ! Sh'as paid me ſoundly ! 
A ſwinging rap o'th' knuckles. 
Well, to theſe honey ſuckles 
He's a meer oaf who truckles. 
For miſs the more he buckles 
To, and will on ground lye, 
The more curvetts and chuckles, 


AIR XVI. Farewel the Hills and Vallics. 


By whining 
Pining 
Sighing 
Coguettes are newer won, 
But, fright em 
Spite em 
Slight 'em 
Into your arms they run. 
A coward, | 
how hard 
Toward 


1 1 
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His foe it is to puſb 


3 Reftrain him 8 
Rein him” 
| Tran him, —_—__ 


— H. s N on _ 1 ral — ke. 
: 3 8 c E N E Sileno's Garden, 
i I Prot Als £445. ®.. . 
Enter Sileno and Myſis. 


RE CITATIVE. 


Sil. Why is the devil in you, 9 
Have I no refuge from your clamour?ꝰ 

M. Was ever wife ſo baſely treated ? 
So croſs'd, ſo gaul'd, ſo fretted ! 
O Gods ! I fhall run crazy 

Mad, mad! 

Sil. No March-bare madder, 
Do, lambkin give it vent.——'twill eaſe you ; ; 
Pa make — heart r the gladder. 


AIR XVII. When that I was a little * 


. When gathering clouds obſcure the Ly . 
With a criſb, crab, 


Fliſb and flaſh, 
The thunders rowl, and thetightnings ft ; ; 
The rain-——and all itslullaby. 


So when a vixæen f paſſions 8 
Tongue ull ire, 
Eyes on fire, 3 
Boſom rent by fiends * bell, © 
Al length tears . awe 8 


RECITATIVE. 


My/. Well !-—Pll be even with that ſpeck yet. 
Of fiſh a dainty kettle 
You have dreſt—you numſcul beetle ; ; 
You've brought your hogs to a fair market. 


Sil. 
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Sil. Why !—Pm all i'th' dark yet. — 
My/.. Know then, thou peerlets blockhend, 
Your ſcoundrel, would he were choaked, 
With his quips, and his quillets 
And running his rigs | 
With both your daughters has intrigues 
Nay here, read but theſe billets 
Sil. Pſha ! put them in your pocket 
| Did not the ſacred oak, 
My/. I mock it 
Sil. Swear to me on his conſcience 
That by Pol's mean 
My/. His means I- what nonſenſe 
But Pve a plot ſhall make you rue, 
And keep the houſe too hot for you; 
Don't be ſurpriz d, if on the fudden, 
Your minion give the crow a pudding; 
Soon mounted in the air, if 
You chance to ſee the cudden 8 O77 


— 


4 


AIR XVII. To an Italian Opera tune. 


' Theavolf that flaughter'd fnd: ber whelps, 
* itÞhulings fills the foreſt, 

Their murtherer tracks with fbrilleſt yelps, 
All food neglecting or oft, 

So my revenge ſhall pol purſue," + 
[ll cloſely watch his — | 


Till at the dos tree he rue 


The wrongs he did my daughters. Exit · | 
— nn . — —— ral 
Fa Enter (to Sil.) Pol. 


| $i]. Gad's bud, I dread her vengeance 


A caper cut before the ſhetiff, > 7 * 


77 


Pu 


An angry woman to defiroy ; 8 
What ſhe hates, would employ t | 
The devil, and all his engines. [fee Pol. 


D 2 | ; Pol. 


* 2 cw” 2 CT TR = * _- wy =— —_— 
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Pol. here's a florm a brewing ; 
Old Pan, and our Myfis 
Are hatching devices 
To perpetrate your ruin. | 
Pol. Alas, what have I done—poor ftranger! 
Won't you protect me, fir, from danger ? 
Sil. Tut, they ſhall find I ken 'em, 
And on themſelves can turn their venom. [ Exit. 
Pol. Poor fools! how weak, how ſhallow - | 
Are all your plots againſt Apollo. 
Theſe clowns I pity—but my ſpleen *twill pamper 
Midas and Pan to hamper, 
Their projects to quaſh 
And their pride to abaſh, | 
When all my rays burſt on them with one flaſh. 
How I ſhall laugh, when huddled in a cluſter, 
They ſtare, gaping like ſtuck pigs at my luſtre. 


AIR XIX, When Fairies dance round on the graſs. 


| When fairies dance round on the graſs 
And revel to night's awful neon, 
Each elf with his tight little laſs 
Trips to the pale light of the moon. 


Vt chance that the grey dawn of day 
Peep in on their frolicks too ſoon, 
In fright they all ſcuttle aavay, 
And follow the glimpſe of the moon. 


{As he is going off, enter Daphne on one fide, Ny/a 
on the other, both run to him.) 


Naph. O Pol ! the fat's all in the fire! 
Ny/. Such banging | 
In ſtore for us, : 
Daph. For you no leſs than hanging. . 
Hol. The devil there is !—what means this fad 
baranguing ? 


Dapb. 
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Daph. Fly, falſe deluder. 

Ny/. Quick, take leg, deceitful —— 

Pal. Take leg, and quit my mm” that were un- 
grateful. 


AIR XX. To it's own tune. 


My heart fo der flow'th, 
With love for you both, 
That it cannot find room for fear, 
Not the halter 
Can alter 


The paſſion that's rooted here, 


Daphne and Ny ſa together. 


* 

No I ſcorn and dete ” Double love in one brea i 

ſ. Such love is a je In wain you proteſt, | 

Daph. Such à love is not worthy my care 
Nyſ. For your wews are falſe as air. . 
Daph. Y go dangle I could mangle. 
Ny 155 oW 1 Yes, to Ta, 
Pol. J Don't fuſpedt me, Or rej ectine. 

Daph. V het. heart without Jhediing a tear, 

Nyſ. Id eſcort you with pledJure, my dear, 

Pol. | What gallus ſo as deſpair. 

Why won't you believe me, 

Daph. You want o deceive me. 


Nyf. Your falſhood ſball ng'er again grieve me. 
Pol. Fake can, * a8. 
Daph. Vn foil us Cole us, 
Nyſ. We'll Heu 7% We tow you 
Pel. Believe me X 
That at night I will ſatisfy both. 
That at night I will ſatisfy bath. 
Daph. J How, at night will you ſati.fy b bak? 
w_ No, you never can Satisfy both. © 
[Exeunt ſeverally. 


r 
_ a. 


Ins 


* 


Dance of Nymphs and Swains. 


Ex d or THE SECOND 40 F. 
955 <0; ACT 


42 M1 . 


CA uno 1 ———— 
During the ſymphony, FEM deſcends, and walks 
' to and fro, tolling a bell, at intervals, as a public 
cryer ; at the cloje, in broken air, be pul Mes the 


following advertiſements. 
15 AIR I. 
| Merc. O yes, O yes, O yes, this is to give e 
Loft, or miſlaid 
Or fal n, ar Ara d. 


Frum the regions over bead, 
: Or reePd down to earth, when maudiin, 
WW A finical 
1 O Coxcambical 7 
=”. ert, 2 ac d, young go lin ; 
bt: 22 Tac d, young godling; 
| / In ſpells, 
#-.* ; 3 tells, 
Goes ſnachs 
With quacks, 
And trades 
* Wiib jades, 
Prying, 
Spyrn "gy 
PratO4ling 
Talt'ling 
Up fairs, * fairs rattling. 
His carotty — | 
As red as 4 
Aa fewitch tall and thin 
Ne'er à rag to bisſkin, | 
And anſwers to the tame of Apollo. 


— — 


A Enter Pol., 
Ken 


Pol. - Huſb, ribald eur; this bawling 
. Unlcfs, you with a mawinng ! 


wy 


| Heavens 


3 — 
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Heavers, what a ſink of ſlander your foul throat is! 
Mere, Oh are you there, maſter Apollo? 
My elbow itch'd : I gueſs'd at what would follow. 


D ˖ ˙¹w1m ONTO ONS. 


II. Kiſs me faft my mother's coming. 


* 


mes, when each little 
„ upflart court lick-ſps 


reft with mud upan't ; 
eed grows proud upon't, 


It's ſ#leen with wreak, 
All clapping wings) and crowinyg. 


RECITYS TIVE.. 


Come come, let's bulk, and friends. 

ot till I curry your mungtil hide. 

. Poo, let's ſhake hands, my huery | 

compliinents.—Pray, pray, was joke—Tin 
lorry. 8 \ 

's in Pg fume, a pelting chafe ! 

1 *tis ſuch tun, would make even Pluto laugh! 

ol. Do, let me know't.—I long for his late kind- 

| neſs Nn «Sable 
To have him on the hip. : | 

{ Merc. Hark then His highneſa, 5 
afe as he thought himſelf from your inquiries, 


Struck up an aſſignation with Miſs [ris : 
Juno o erheard it all——— | 
Pol. So had: them track d, 1 
I do ſuppoſe, and caught them im the fad. 
Mer. Ah, madam's an old hand: — ſhe better judg- 


ing, | 
Lock'd = up, and ſſipt into her lodging; 
Lay ſnug—far'd well ner cried toaſt meat, but 
chuckle. nr : 
While old Twangdillo dubb's himſelf a cuckold. 


=» 


2 


- 
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* 


2 ry AIR III. Nancy Daw In. | 


SA | 
The Gods were all call d in to ſee 
How'fend a huſband Jove could be : 
He ſlorm d i ſbe laugh'd, yet, roguiſbly 
Pretended to conceal it. 
His fury roſe to ſuch a pitch, 
He call'd her lewd, caſe harde 
Sore, to bis girls he'd flichli 


And wench in open 


RECITATIV, 
of 


, el, Oh I ſhall burſt !|—a pics gg 
Means he to put it ſtrajt4 
A Merc: Now z-Four pardon's fign'd 5 on dou- 


— — 


'd witch, / 


dle wages : 
 - You're to light up, and run, your uſual ſtages : 
So mount your box, old geeho, I adviſe you 
Reſume your taſk diurnal, 
He threatens t' advertiſe you 
In every weekly Journal. 


„ - Well, Vue a wench,' or two—you underttang._ 
| * me ä 
IO And a drole counterplot ſome kn: ves to catch, 


Which in à trice, I will diſpatch, 


AIR IV. BUETTO. 
/ 


Pol. 9 fcb may buff, 


enate ma} rage 


mini glib 5 

I bilf be gives bimſelf 
Thin bow be may crib 
7, For bis private d ais. 


. 


MID A8. 
Merc. Theſe fatal miſtakes 

Call aloud for redreſs ;' 
Confider few rakes 
\ Would their own ribs careſs. 
wife in the dark 

nly ſquanders her 2 


=. 
”_ 


Horns univerſal 
Will ſpread abba⸗ 


And cuckoo that fword M fear, 
Familiar growſto mar d ear. 


Pol and Mercury together. 


Pol. But I'll diſplay 

Merc. When oun great fir a 

Pol. And ſdon ſet to rights | 
Merc. Shall once fix the made \ 
Fol. - iis open day 


Merc. Horns unver- 


Pol. Sych unfair bites 2 Fs \ 
Merc 21 will ſpread abroad; a 
Pol. cholds then will know their his 
_ nd cuckoo that word of fear, + 

ol. 


And, in like coin may make amend: \ 
Merc; Familiar grow, to marry'd ear. 


| Mercury re-aſcends, and Pol Exit. 
F 4 SCENE Midas Parlour. 


Midas, Myſis, and Pan, diſcovered in conſultation 
over a large bowl of punch, pipes and tobgeeeo. 


ECT. 


46 . MIB A 8. 
R EK CITAT TVE. 


Mid. Come, Pan, your toaſt. 
Pan. Here goes, our noble Umpire. 
My /, and Pol's defeat I'll pledge it in a bumper. 
Mid. Hang him, in every ſcheme that whelp has 
croſs'd us. 
My/. Sure he's the devil himſelf. 
Pan. Or doctor Fauſtus. 
| My. Ah! Squire — for Pan wou'd you but ſtout- 
13 ly ſtickle, 
= This Pol would ſoon be in a wretched pickle. 
Pan. You reaſon right 
Mid. His toby I ſhall tickle. 
My}. Look, Squire, I've fold my butter, here it's 
; price Is | 
At your command, do but this jobb for M/; 
Count 'em.—Six guineas and an old jacobus 
Keep Pan, and ſhame that ſcape-grace coram nobus. 


AIR V. Baaltiorough.. 


Mark what I ſay, you'll repent if 

Conſcience's qualms you attend to 
T:u a great ſbire's repreſentative 

and not one job fer a friend do? 

ouze up, nor thus your grave neddle ſhake, 

Fob off this latterdemallion, 
Well flick to Pan, his party take, 

For Pol's a paltry raſcullion. 


RECITATIVE. 


Pan. (afide.) The juſtice is quandary Gad, we 
have him. ION 
Gammer, Pol's pipe is out; brandy can't ſave him. 
Mid. Gordy, as tis your preſent, 
| pocket this here ſtuff, 
And, as for that there peaſant, 
- Truſt me, l' work his buff. 


At 
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At the muſical ſtruggle 
I' bully and juggle, 
My award's 
Your lure card, 
Blood, he ſhall fly his country that's enough. 


AIR VI. Toitsown Tune. 


If in the courts your ſuit depend, 
Or a cauſe you'd fain do hurt in, 
Be ſure you make the judge your friend 
By a tip behind the curtain. 
Then decree goes 
Plumb againſt your. foes 
. Tho' before it ſeem'd uncertain. 


RECITATIVE. 


Pan. Well faid, my lad of wax —ſince you're ſo 
mettled 
I'll have one tryal with this fop—that's ſettled. 
A word i' your ear You'll find it no hard matter, 
When ſhe'as loſt Pol, to nab our crony's daughter. 


AIR VII. Ligurum Cuſs. 


As ſoon as her deating piece fairly is ſped, 
Dao you make yuur puſh, and a ftout one; 

For now ſhe has got a ſweetheart in her head, 
She'll never be eaſy without one ; 

Rewer'd by the ſhepherds, careſi d by the nymphs, 
No dread or remorſe ſhall come der us, 

Alt ſeſſions, in ſpite of the law and its imps, 
Well kick the whole country. before us. 


RECITATIVE. 


Mid. Ha! ha! fit down, and make an end oth? 
tankard, | 


I have no head for buſineſs till I've drank hard. 5 
an. 


= — — — — 2 "—R—wm—_ 0 . 22 ˙ ac oo - a> KF 5 — 
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Pan. d have my brains guts in them till they're 
addle, 
When I'm moſt rocky I beſt fit my ſaddle. 
My/. J always chuck a priming at the tap, or 
A cague of Nantzy, juſt to oil my clapper. 
Mid. Well come, fer take one bouze, and roar a 
catch, | | | | 
Then part to our affairs.— 
Pan. A match. 


My/. A match. 
AIR VIII. A Catch. Cold and Raw. 


Mid. Mafter Pol 
And his toll-de-rull lull, 
PII bi ffet away from eur plain, fir; 
Pan. And I afſi/t „ 
Your worſbip's fit | 
With all my might and main, ir; 
Myſ. And Lil have a thump, 
Tho” be is ſo plump, x 
And makes ſuch a woundy racket. 
Mid. III bluff, - N 
Pan. 1˙ rough, 
Myſ. Pl buff, 
Mid. J cuff, | : 
Onm. And I warrant we pepper his jacket, 
| Cho. {11 bluff, &c. 


Mid. For all his cheats ; 
And wenching feats 
He ſhall rue on bis knees len, 
Or tip, by goles, - ; 
As high as Paul's, 
Like ugly witch on beſom ; 
Arraign'd be ſball be | 
Of treaſen to me ! 
Pan. And I with my daa will back it; 
Dll fear, Bos 


Mid. 7 / ſnare, 


5 Myſ. 
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My. Pl . d | | 
Omn. 0 rare / * | tm. 
And I'll warrant we pepper his jacket. _ 
Chor. PH ear, ll ſnare, & c. 
en IkExeunt. 


SCENE 


Diſcover: Sileno and Damœtas in ware argument, 
on the lawn before Midas's bauſe. 


RECITATAVE. 


Sil. My Daphne a wife for thee ! the fquire's baſe 
andar ! 
To the plantations ſooner would I fend her. 
Dam. Sir, your good wife approv'd my offers. 
Sil. Name her not, Hag of Endor, 
What knew ſhe of thee but by thy coffers ? 
Dam. And ſhall this ditch-born help, this jacka- 
napes, 25 8 
By dint of congees and ſerapes 3 
Sil. TOY aro thy ſlanders, and that canker'd hag's. 
Dam. A thing made up of pilfer'd rag _ 
Si. Richer kn thou Wild all thy brags 
Of flocks, and herds, and money bags. $23 Abs 


AIR X. DUETT®S 


4 @ rival thy ebaracter draw 
n perfedion bell find out a flaw, - 
With black he will paint | 
Make a dewil of a-ſaint 5 
And change le an Owl a Maccaw. 
Dam. Can a father pretend to be wiſe 
II bo his friend's good advice will dejpiſe? 
Who, * — danger is nigh 
Throws his ſpettacles by 
And blinks thro' a run girl's eyes ? 


Sil. 


| M I D A. 8. 


{Si Youre an impudent pimp and a grub, 
Dam. You are fool d by a beggarly þ ferub ; 
*\ Your betters you ſnub. _- 
Sil. Who will. lend. me a clubs 
This inſolent fellow to dFub ? 
You're an impudent pimp and a grub, 
Dam. You're cajod by a beggarly ſcrub 
Sil. Who will Fot in 4 powdering tub, 


Dam. . the prince of impoſtor's I dub; 


Sil. A guinea for a c 
Bam. - Your bald pate you'll rub 
Sil. .. This. auuckworm to dru#. 


Dam. When you find that your nb 
v Sil. Rub off, firrah, rub, = rub, 
7th a Si nb of ar a whip'd HBlabub. 
] : . 
Enter Myfis attended by Daphne and Ny/a. 
 .RECITATIVE. 


. Soh! -you attend the tryal,—we mali 
drive hence 8 
Your vagabond —— 


gil. 1 ſmoke your foul contrivance. 
Daph. Ah Ny, our fate depends upon this iſſue— 
Ny/. Daph. for your ſake, my claim L here 


forego. 


And with your Pol, * joy I wiſh 2 , 
Daph. O, gemini, ſay'ſ thou me ſo? 
Dear creature let me kiſs you. 


Ny/. ow nn and beg his ſtay, papa will back 


Dab. Jag will ſtorm, 72 
Ay/. What then, „, the" can but whack us. 


— AIR 


MID A Ss. . 


AIR XI. Quintetto. Viens que Pexamine-a- 


Daph. Mother, ſure you never 4 
Will endeavour — 
To diſſever | 


From my favour. _. 
So ſweet a ſwain! 
None ſo clever 8 
E'er trod the plain. 
Nyſ. Father, hopes you gave her, 
1 Don't dective her; 
Can you lea be ber 
Sun for euer 
In pining care, 
Haſte and ſaue her 
From black deſpair. 5 
Daph. Think of bis charming * ö 
His voice, ſbape, and face; 
Nyſ. Hearts alarming ; | 


P 
# 8 


Daph. Boſoms warming 
F With his p t lay + 
Nyſ. He's ſo cbar ming 
Ab, let him flay. 


Both. He's ſo charming, &c. a 
Myſ.-Sluts, are gau loft to he, 
Sil. V, wife, be more tame. | 
l. This is madneſs ! © 
Sil. Sober ſadneſs ! 
Myf. I with gladneſs 3 
Cod d ſee him ſwing, 
| For bis badneſs, 
S'l. Tit ns ſuch thing. | 
Dam, A Pan A e fep, his employment ? 
MuſtyT, to him, yield of Daph« the enjoyment ? 
. Myl. Neer while a tongue I Brandiſb, 
| Fop rap 4) as | 
Daph. ſhall Blandiſb, 
Dam. Will 3 my income 
 Herds and ———— 
2 
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- o 
— = 
* * 
= 
o 
. 


52 MID A S. 
Sil. Rot and in em 
=> ou miſſt j ullge 
yi. And Pol ut ht 
Sil. Zounds,Pol ſhan't budge, 


My f. You Se 
Da ou lye 


Dam. 4, u lye, You He. 
Sil. 
Nyſ. Pan's drone is fit for wild rocks and bleak 


' 
Sil. 8 
Daph. Can you l 
Nyſ. No, N, 
f Let Pan fall | 


Daph. Ay, let hi go, 
Ny ſ. 
Daph: Ay, let bim go. 


My. Muſt Pan refignto this fop, his * 
Nyf. Pal, — . F 2 wild rocks and bleak 
mountains 
Dam. Muft I to Pol, yield of Daph the enjoyment ? 
Daph. Pol's re ſuits bt our cool groves and clear 
ountains. 
Myſ. Neer while a tongwe Thrandiſb 
Pap h. Pol is young and merry 
Ny 7 Pan is old and rufty. 
Myſ Fop outlandiſh 
Daph. Light and Fic 
Ny. Suff and fu 
Myf. Daph ſhall 2 
Daph. 4s a fairy 


" os © 


Nyſ. 
{ts} 


MI DAS. 


yl. Sour, and cruſty. 
m. Will you rejeft my intomi? 
My, Herds and clincum 


em 1 
Da 4 you baniſh Pol ? 
My py Midas mi/? Judge, 
Nil. No, 1. 1 
Dam. And F 1 muft fly _— 
Daph. Pray le Pan fall ON . 
Sil. 2 %% P N az <p ef 15 
Nyſ. Ay let bin x 4 
Myſ. You lie, u',“ 
Ny. Yes, Me ſhall 36 
Daph. My, let bim N 
Sil. Blood, Pan ball 
Dim. Poor Pan! poor / 30. 


Myſ. Tu hem fe. —— 


wo 


Renger JS." 


Midas comes orth enrag d, attended b 4 crowd P 
h 4 7 955 Sroaint. Tas F 


R E C 1 TA A iv E. 
C14 N 
Mid. Dag obt is bell broke looſe? hat means 
93 this ja wings? 
Under my very noſe this clapper clanizgt.; 


What the deviPs here to s vg 
Ye logger heads, and gypfies 5 
Sirrah you, and huſſey you * 
And each of you tipſey is. 41 
But 111 ſoon pu | down Ae pride as 
A yan, r & Pm juffice Midas. 


1 9 


„ CHORUS. 


CHORUS Ml. 


0 2 juſtice Midas, ty 
Who ſball oppoſe wiſe juſtice Midas. 
" Iv All fall 1 


— 
— — 


Mid. Tu given ts underfland that 
pot her here 


Diſputing whether Pol or Pan, Se play's to you A- 


notber year. FE. 
Dare you think your clumſey Jungs ſo proper to de- 
cide as / 


The 0 cars of juftice M 
a ch O Feemendous fe. 
RE 


IFATIVE. 


£ Mid. Soh ! you allo it then—Ye mobbiſh rabble ? 
Enter Pc 


| Oh, here comes Pol, and \Pan—now ſtint your 
gable. 
Fetch my g. 
ſquabble. 


Pan ſeverally. 


at chair PN quickly end this 


R XIII. To it's own tune. 
P OL Pm ſeated. "Tb 
Til be treated, | x p 
7 Like the Sephi on his rene 22 
In my preſence | 
Scoundrel peaſants, | 1 
Shall not call their fouls tate a own, 
My beheſt is 
| = ny beſt is N 
» F | — f 5 | SkilP 4 * 


1 


MID AS. 11 
Skill*d be fi d muſician chief ; 

Neer\the 1 | 

Shall ſbe his noſe here | 

« !ranſported like a thief. 


Dam. Maſters, will. y u abide by this condition. 


Pan. I aſk no better | 
Pol. — Jam all ſubmiſſion. 
Pan. Strike up, ſweet Sig. / 
Pol. — Sir) lattend your leiſure. 
Mid. Pan, take the lead. \ / 
Pan. —— Sine tis your worſhip's 
pleaſure. 95 55 ö 


for 7 
AIR XIV. 


And 


cht the beſt tune of life's Tol lol de roll. 


Pw done, pleaſe your worſhip, tis rather tos long. | 
1 olly meant life is but an old ſong; 5 
The world's but a tragedy, comedy; droll, | 
7+ all a the ſcene of Toll bell de roll bet. 


} REC 


% 
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R EC I T A T I VE. 


by Mid. By jingo, well perform'd for one of, is age; 
ow, hang dog, don't you bluſh to ſhew your rilage ? 
Hol. Why, maſter Midas, for that me 
* Tis enqugh to daſh one, 
+, To hear the arbitrator, 
In ſuch gnſeemly faſhion * 
ne of the candidates beſpatter 
| With bo Tn * 2 | 


{_ [Midas Lali aſleep. 
fy Hours, how fleeting 


4h, baprs Cd on down away ;, 
When my. ſoft vows repeating 


At Dapbgg's feet I lays. 
But from her tharms wohen funder' d. «06 W 


AIR xv. 


Midas. r ns preſa 9 1 Ny 
1 Hoch nd ig an undead, N 
Tach day appear an age: 4 (2 
"on RECIT ATI E. 
Mid. Glence-—this juſt decree all at your. ren 
Obedient hear, —elſe Y ſhall uſe * very ill. 
. ek uche. D* E. CB E. K. 
. 5 EY 


vil GR , be & en 


q | 
we no whine ve. Jus 

a NE * 3 "D> 
donn K n hoy Na user 


Is Ven 28 ys! 8 1 * N 2 I Wu. N BOK 


2 \ MID AS. * 


\ RECITATIVE. 


Mid. * bow with me to mighty Pan---enthrone 
* 
No dodge with feſtal chorus crown bio 
\\ 
[The croxd form two ranks befide the chair 
in the "\ s, whilſt Migas crowns him 


f 
, 


d join 
Y bays.] 


"CHORUS. 


See triumphant fits the bard 
Crown'd with bays, bis due 
Exil'd Pol ſhall — "I 
Exil'd twang his faint guittar,” 
| While with ecchoing ſhouty/bf praiſe 
We the bagpipe con ler. 
. ; — 7 ; 
T A T I V E. 3 — 
Mid. Wo _—_—— N you ber—jou 
uffn? 
Go rad ---or do you wait fora | 


— — — — 6 


RECTIHE Accompanied. 
Pol. Now, liſten all---The wrath of Jove for ra- 


pine, 
Corruption, luſt, pride, fraud, theres no eſcaping. 
Tremble, thou wretch Thou'ſt ſtretch'd thy ut- 
moſt tether, 
Thou and thy tools ſhall go to pot Ggether. 


AIR XVII. To various Tunes. 


Dunce, I did but am. 
For Apollo I am, 
Cod of mc and king of Parnaſs : 
Thy ſcurvy decree 
For Pan, againſt me, 
1 reward with the ears of an 2. 


ies 


2 


8. MIDAS. 
Grand CHORUS, 
Mid. Detected, baulk'd, and ſmall, _ 


On our marrow bones we fall. 
M.. Detected, baulk'd and ſmall, 

On our marrow bones we fall. 

Dam. Detected, baulk'd, and ſmall, 

On our marrow bones we fall. 


My/. Be merciful, Alas, alas! 
Dam. Be pitiful, . Alas, alas! 
Mid. Forgive us, inighty Sol, Alas, alas! 
Pol. Thou a Billing ſpate quean, [to Myſ. 
Thou a pandar obſcene [20 Dam. 
With trumpets and bailiffs ſball claſs. 
Thou driven from man [to Midas, 
Shalt wander with Pan, | 
He a ftinking old goat, thou an aſs, an aſs, &c. 
Mid. | 8 
A Alas Alas! | | 
A. ow Now = heart's cur'd of folly. 
Ny}. Be jolly. | 
bY "The Or Oracle's word 
For millions ſhould paſs. 


Myſis is well parted. 
Daph. And the pimp carted, 
MJ. Squire Midas converted 
Into an aſs, O the dull aſs! 
Daph. ) All together, but C Into an aſs, laugh at the 


Sil. to ſeugral airs, aſs! 
My/. whileWidas j joins Into an afs, a real afs!- 
Dam. \ in chorus, bray- What a ſad aſs. 
Apol. ] ing like an aſs. C- Alas, alas! 
Be thou an aſs, 
Apol. Be thou * eſtate _ s Sil. 


To thee I tranſlate. 
To you his ſtrong chefls, wicked 2 85 [to Da. & Ny. 
Live bappy while I. 
RecalPd to the fey, 
Make all the Gods laugh at Midas. 2d 
0 * 


MID A Ss. 59 


Apol. 3 All the Gods laugh at Midas. | 
| 7 | WA [ends in the ſun. 

Dam. 2 Alas, Alas! 8 [Exit. 

Mid. \*. 1 Goes about braying like an aſs. 

My/. ] What a fad paſs---Ah, poor Midas! 

Dap. | 5 | Chang'd to an aſs—Well bray'd Midas. 

Nyſ. 5 Well bray'd Midas; manifeſt aſs. 

Sil. Jg CLaugh at the aſs; laugh at the aſs, 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Dab Together, To the bright God of day. 
27 * (| with the Let us dance, ſing and play, 
* other nymphs ) Clap hands every lad with 
2 J and feains. C. his laſs. | 
Daph. Now, criticks, lye ſnug, 
Not a hiſs, groan or 
Remember the fate of Midas, 
Midas, ; | 
Remember the fate of Midas. 


CHOR U Ss. 
Now, criticks, lye ſaug, &C. 
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